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men, as is suggested in one of the following
chapters.

However, with seven days of school, and with
chore work for every one of these days in addi-
tion, Wen throve in the open air and wholesome
surroundings.   Sun and I spent a whole day talk-
ing over his Blue Valley boyhood; and it was, in-
deed, a very cheerful day, and far different from
those many other days in which we discussed the
periods where disappointment, bitterness, and the
tragedy of great adventures filled every hour of
our meeting.   My impression of Sun's first thir-
teen years of life (all passed within a radius of a
couple of miles of the village temple of Blue
Valley) was that he had a hard-worked but happy
childhood.   He told me that there was always
novelty for him in this early life, even in the dull
routine of the hamlet of Blue Valley.   In fact, I
5 detected a wistful look coming over his face as we
! discussed the old Blue Valley homestead of that
* early day; and in this wistful look Sun seemed to
say to me:  "I did not want to be a leader.   The
] perils and dangers of revolutionary life are not
; to my liking.  I did not want to be the instrument
of a great political collapse and responsible for
the torrent of blood which it caused.   I wanted
to be happy and contented, just as I was in my
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